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The Tragical Hiſtoric _— 
HAMLET 


Prince of Denmarke. 


Pater two ¶ entineli. 


r Tand: whois that? fn Rnd 5 Ie 
Tis J. 5 

3 O you come moſt carefully vpon your — 

2. And if you meete Marella and Horatio, 

The partners of my watch, bid them make haſte. 5 

1. Iwill: See who goes there. | 1 

Enter Horatio and Marcelles, CHAI 

Hor. Friends to this ground. | 

Mar. And leegemen to the Dane, ä Ls 

O phi ſouldier, who hath 0 vo 

I. Barnar m place, e you night. 

Mar. Holla, pes — 

2. Say, is Horatio there? _— 

Hor. A peece of him. n 5 

2. Welcome Horatio, welcome good Marcell. 

Mer. What hath this thing appear d againe to night. 

2. Ihaue ſeene not 

Mar. Horatio ſayes tis but our fantaſie, 

And wil not let beliefe talce hold of him, 

Touching this dreaded ſight — Vs, 
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ray, and let vs once againe 


* 
107 
2 * 2 


LW "SY, 
11. » * > » + 


Prince of Denmes he. - 
Mar. Is it notlike the King? | 
Hor. 2 ſelfe, ge 
Such was the bad on, 5 
When he the a — 1 
SoSe ; 
„ 3 
Tu ſtrange. r 


This bodes ſome 
Alar. Good. now . 

Nt te kee 

Sonightly 

And why fuc 
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— ame 


lathe hirts of Norw —— 
e utes 
For bre 2 ſome enterp | 
That hach a ſtomackee in't: and this (I take ih uche 
Chiefe head and, ground of this our watch, 
Enter the Gb. 
But loe, behold, ſec hs it comes againe, 
Ne crofle it, though it blaſt me: Nay illuſion, 
I chere be any good thing to be done, 
That may des caleto thee,and grace to mee, 
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privy toy counnics ft, N 1 
Which happly foreknowing may preuent, e tome, 
Orifthoutaſtexconedin hy f e 


Or hoorded treaſure in the 1 of earth, 


For which theyſay you Spirites oft walke in death, ſpeake 


to me, ſtay and ſpealce, ſpeake, ſtoppe t Marcellus. 
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S. Aude 
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2. Tisheere. + exit Ghoſt, 

Hor. Tis heexe.  - 

Aare, Tus g , Owedoeitwrong, — 
ew of violence, 

einvelmorable, 

es malitious mockery. 

2. It was about to ſpeake when — Cocke crew. 

Hor. And then it kke a guilty thing, 

n a featefullſummons: Hauck waidy 
The Cocke, thats the trumpet to the morning, 
Doch with his carely and ſhrilſ crowing throate, 


A alke the god of day, and at his ſound, 


* RD 
I he Itrauagam and erring ipirite Digs 
* To his gen 


nes, and of the trueth heere of | 


- "Thispreſent obie made probation. 


arc. 3 on the crowing of the Cocke, 

Some ſay, thatever gainſt that ſealon comes, | 

' Whereia our Sauiours buch i celebrated, AT: 
i244] n The 


Prince of h unle. 
The bird of dawning ſingetaagbt long, 
And then they N. Gries dare 
The nights are wholeſome, then no planet frikes, 
No Faitie takes, nor Witch hath po re to charme, 
So gratious, and ſo hallowed is that time. 

* So haue I heard, and doe in parte beleeue it: 
But ſee the Sunne in ruſſet mantle clad, 
Walkes ore the dea of yon hie mountaine top, 
Brealce we our watch vp, and by my aduiſe, 
Let vs impart what wee haue ſeene to night 
Vnto yong Hamlet: for vpon my life 
This Spirite dumbe to vs will ſpeake to him: 
Do you conſent, wee ſhall acquaint him with it, 
As needefull in our love, firting our duetie? 
* tf Marc. Lets doo t I pray, and I this morning know, 
Where we ſhall finde hum molt conueniently. 


Enter Xing, Queene, Hamlet, Leartes, Corambis, 
and the two Ambaſſadors, with Attendants. 


King Lordes, we here haue writ to Fortenbraſſe, 
Nephew to olde Norway, who impadent ; 
And bed. rid, ſcarcely heares of this lis 
Nephews purpoſe : and Wee heere diſpatch 
Yong good Cornelis, and you Voltemar 
For bearers of theſe greetings to olde 5 . 
Norway, giuing to you no further power 
To bulineſſ ewith the King, * 

Then thoſe related articles do ſhew:. TT” 
Farewell,and let your haſte commend your dutie. 

Gent. In this and all things will wee ſhew our dutie. 

Ring. Wee doubt nothing, hartily farewell 
And now Leartes what's the newes with you? 
Youſaid you had a ſute hat i ſt Leartes? 

Lea: My gratious Lord, your fauorable licence, 
Novy that Lene rites 6a all performed. 


B 3 


buy. - 


Bees — 3 
I may haue leave to 0 France, 
For thou \hefwvour four grace might Fc, 
Yet is there whiſpers in my hart, 
Which makes my mindeand ſpirit dal for France. 
King + Have you your fathers leaue, Leartes! 
Cor. He hath, my lord, wrung from me a forced graunt, 
And Ibeſcechyou grant your Highneſſe leaue. 
King With 8 Leartes fare thee well. 
Lear. Linallloue and dutie take my leaue. 
King. And now princely Sonne Hewler, Exit. 
eee wo — y ly moodes? 
or your mtent to N utnber 
9 
Being the [oy and halfe heart of your mother. 
Nie een 
All Dexwarke: hope our cooſin and deareſt Sonne. 
. Han. My lord, ti's not the ſable ſute Iweare: 
No nor the teares that ſtill ſtand in my eyes, 
Nor the diſtracted hauiour in theviſa 
Nor all mixt with outward emblance, 
Is equal to the ſorro of my heart, 
En haue TT loſt I muſt of force forgoe, 
Theſe but the ornaments and ſutes of woe. 


2 Kang This ſhewes a in you, Sonne Howl, 

5 Dame hk —— 

Tha facher dead, loſthis, his, and ſo ſhalbe vntill the 

+. Generall endmg. Therefore ceaſe lamencs, 

; P 

A faultgaint nature, and in reaſous 

.- Commoncourſcmolt certame, 

None des on earth, but hee is borne to die. 
fte thy mother looſe her praicrs aun, 

1 here, 


— —— — — 
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Prince of Denmarke. 


But the great Canon to the clowdes (hall tell 
Tbe rowſe tie King ſhalldrinke vnto Prince Hamlet, 
Exeunt all but Hamlet. 
Haw. O that this too much grieu d andſallied fleſh 
Would melt to nothing, or that the yniverſall 
Globe of heauen would turne al to a Chaos! 
O God within two moneths; no not two : maried, 
Mine vncle : O let me not thinke of it, 
My fathers brother : but no more like 
My father, then I to Hercaves. 
Within two months, ere yet the ſalt of moſt 
Vnrighteous teates had left their fluſh 
In her galled eyes: ſhe married, O Got a beaſt 


N of reaſon would not haue made 
5 ede: Frailtie, thy name is Woman, 
would hang on him, as if increaſe 


petite had one by what ic looked on. 
8 = wicked ſpeede, to make ſuch | 
Dexteritie to — cheetes 
Ere yet the ſhooes were olde, 
The which ſhe followed my dead fathers corſe 
Like Nyobe, all teares: married, well it is not, 
Nor it cannot come to good: 
But breake my heart, for I muſt holde my tongue. 
Enter Horatio awd Marcellus. 

Hor, Health to your Lordſhip. 

Ham. I amvery glad toſec you, (Horatio) land: 
forget my ſelfe. 

Her. The ſame my Lord. and your poore ſeruant euer. 

Ham. O my good friend, I change that name with you: 
but what make you from Wittenberg Horatio? 
CAHMarcellns. 

Alarc. My good Lord. 

Haw. I am very glad to ſee you, good cuen fir: 
But whatis your affane in E/cneare? 


Weele teach you to drinkedecpe ere you depart. 


er. 


The Tragggy of Hamlet - 


Her. Auowant e my good Lord. 
Fu. Nor ſhal you makemce truſter 
Ok your ownereportagainſt your ſelfe: 

Sir, I know you are no trowant: 

But what is your affaire in Eſſenoure: " 
Hor, My good Lord, I came to ſee your fathers funerall. 
Hem. Ol pre theedo not mocke mee fellow ſtudient, 

I thinkeit was to ſee my mothers wedding. 

Her. Indeede my Lord, it followed hard vpon. 
Ham. Thrift, ni ops hefinend bak'c meates 

Did coldly furniſh forth the marria 

Would I had met wy deereſt foe gay | 

Exe euer l had ſecne that day Horatre, 

O my father, my father, 4 I fee my father, 

- Hor. Where my Lord: 

Ham. Why, in my mindes eye Horatio. 
Her: I ſaw hun once, he was a gallant Ki 
Haw. Hewasaman, take him for all in 


Ichall ＋ ou elbe . 
Her. My Lord, I thinke 1 ſaw eſternight 
Ham. Saw, — F ; 


Hor. My Lord, the King your father. 

Ham. Ha, ha, the King my father ke you. 

Hor. Ceaſen your admiration for a whi 
With an 3 care, till I may deliuer, 
* the witneſſe of theſe Gentlemen. 
is wonder to you. wa.” 
Hem. For Gods loue let me heareit. 
For. Two nights together had theſe Gentlemen, 
8 — ontheir watch, 
In che dead vaſt and middle of the night. 
Bowes pas incountered by a figure like your father, 
exactly Capapes 


** them thriſe, he walkes 
| 3 feare opprelled cies. 


While 


Prince of Denmarke | 


 Whilethey diſtilled almoſt co gully. — 
Wich the act of feare ſtands dumbe, 
And ſpeake not to him: this to mee 
In dreadfull ſecreſie impart they did. . 
And I with them the third night kept the watch, 
Where as they had deliuered forme of the thing. 
Each part made true and good, 
The Appatition comes : 1 knew your father, 
Theſe handes are not more like. _ 
Ham. Tis very ſtrange. \ 
Hor. As I do hue, my honord lord, tis true, 
And wee did thinke it right done, 
In our dutie to let you know it. 
Ham. Where was this? 
Mar My Lord, vpon the platforme where we watched. 
Ham. Did you not ſpeałe to it? . 
Hor, My Lord we did, but anſwere made it none; 
Yet once me thought it was about to ſpeake, 
And lifted vp his head to motion, 
Like as he would ſpeake, but euen then 
The morning cocke crew lowd, and in all haſte, 
It ſhruncke in haſte away, and vaniſhed - 
Our fight. . 
Hem. Indeed, indeed firs, but this troubles me: 
Hold you the watch to night? 
All Wedo my Lord. 
Ham. Armed lay ye? 
Al Armed mygood Lord. 
Ham. From top to toe? 
All. My good Lord, from head to foote. 
Ham. Why then ſaw you not his face? 
Hor. O yes my Lord, he wore his beuer vp. 
Ham. How look'the, frowningly? 
Hor. A countenance more inforrow than in anger. 
Ham. Pale, or red? 
Hor. Nay, verie pal 


EC He. 


——— — — ———— — 


e en Pr ee 


Hem. And fixt his eies vpon you. : 
Hor. Moſt conſtantly. 
Han I would had beene there. 
(H. Ie would a much amazed you. 
Ham. Yea very lilce, very lil e, ſtaid it long? 
Her. While one with moderate pace 
Might tell a hundred. 
Ae. O longer, longer. | 
Ham. His beard was griſleld, no. 
Her. It was as I haue ſeene it in his life, 
A ſable ſiluer. ö 
Han. I wil watch to night, perchancet wil walke againe. 
Her. I warrant it will. 
Hans: If it aſſume my noble fathers perſon, 
Ieſpeake to it, if hell it ſelfe ſhould gape, 
did me hold my peace, Gentlemen, 
If you kayebithe; conſealed this fight, 
Let it be tenible in your ſilence ſtill, - 
And whatſocuer alle ſhall chance to night, 
1 nee a but no tongue, 
o fare you well, 


Von the 97 twixt elcucn and twelue, 
Ile viſit you. 


Al Ourdutes to your honor. | excane. 
Har. O your loues, your loues, as mine to you, 
Farewell, my fathers ſpirit in Armes, 
Well, alls not well. i doubt ſome foule play, 
Would the night were come, 
Til chen ſit ſtill my ſoule, foule deeds will rife 
Thoughalthe world orcwhilmethems mens * Crit. 
5 -Emer Leartesr and Ofelia. © 
Test. My neceſſaries are inbarlet, I muſt rt 
But ere . be wits They to thee: - 
I fre Prince Hamit walges a ſhew ofloue 
Beware Ofeha, do not truſt his vowes, 
. e now, and now 138 | 
11 Speakes * 


Prince of Denmarke. 


Tpeakes from his heart, but yet take heed my ſiſter, 
The Charieſt maide is prodigall enough, 
Tf ſhe vnmaske hir beautie to the Moone. 
Vertue it ſelfe ſcapes not calumrious thoughts, 
Belieu t Ofeda, therefore keepe a loofe 
Leſt that he trip thy honor and thy fame. 
Ofel. Brdther, to this Thavelent attentive eare, - 
And doubt not but to keepe my honour firme, 
But my deere brother, do not you 
Like to a cuming Sophiſter, 
Teach me the path and ready way to heauen, 
While you forgetting what is ſaid to me, 
Your le, like to a careleſſe hbertine 
Doth giue his heart, his appetite at ful, 
And little recks how that his honour dies. 

Lear. No, feare it not my deere Ofelia, | 
Here comes my father, occaſion [miles vpon a ſecond leaue. 
Emey Corambis. 

Cor. Yet here Leartes? abeord aboord, for ſhame, 

And you re fir ere bling wid the 
And you are ere my 

And theſe few . in thy memory. 

« Be thou famili no meanes vulgareʒ 

« T hoſe friends A and their —_— 
© Graple them to thee wth ahoopeofſtede, 
But do not dull the palme with entertaine, 


* & Ofcuery new vnfleg d courage, . 


«© Beware of entrance into a 


* m, 
« Bearc it that the oppeſed may beware i thee, 
« Coſtly thy a as thy purſe can buy. 

« Rut not expreſt in faſhion ion, 

« For hangs worn the man. 
And they France chiefe rancke and ſtation 
1 pron av, lo that 

« This aboue all, to th owneſelfe be true, 

Aud it muſt follow as th night the day, 


* 


4 ne I rageay of Hamlet 

Thou canſt not then be falſe to any one, 

Farewel, my bleſſing with thee. 
Lear. I humbly take my leave, farewell Ofelia, 

And remember well what | have ſaid to you. it. 
Ofe/, It is already lock t within my hart, ? 

And you your ſelſe ſhall keepe the key ofit. 
Cor. What i ſt Ofelia he hath ſaide to you? 
Ofel. Somthing touching the prince Hamlet. 
Cor. Mary wel thought on, tis giuen me to vnderſtand, 

That you haue bin too prodigall of your maiden preſence 

Vnto Prince Hamlet, if it be ſo, 

As ſo tis given to mee, and that in waie of caution 

I mult teil you; you do not vnderſtand your ſelfe 

So well as befits my honor, and your credite. 
Ofel. My lord, he hach made many tenders of his loue 

to me. 
Cor. Tenders, I, I, tenders you may call them. 
Ofel. And withall, ſuch earneſt yowes. 
(or. Springes to catch woodcocks, 


What, do not I know when the blood doth burne, 


How prodigall the tongue lends the heart vowes, 
In briefe, be more ſcanter of your maiden preſence, 
Or tendring thus you'l tender mee afoole. 
Ofel I ſhall obay my lord in all I may. 
Cor. Ofelis, receiue none of his letters, 
For louers lines are ſnares to intrap the heart; 
ct Refuſe his tokens, þoth of them are keyes 
To vnlocke Chaſtitie vnto Deſireʒ 
Come in Ofelia, ſuch men oficn proue, 
& Great in their wordes, but little in their loue. 
O fel. Iwill my lord. exeunt. 
55 Enter Hamlet, Horatio, ana Marcellus. 
Haw. The ayre bites ſhrewd; it is an eager and 


An nipping winde, what houre i ſt: 


Aar. No, t is ſtracke. 


Hor. I think itlacks of twelue, Sound Trumpets. 3 


Hera. 
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Prince of Denmarke. 


Hor. Indeed I heard it not, what doth this mean my lord? 
Ham. O the king doth wake to might, & cakes higrowſe, 
Keepe waſſel, and the ſwaggering vp-ſpring reeles, 

And as he dreames, his draughts of reniſn downe, 
The keule, drumme, and trumpet, thus bray out, 
The triumphes of his pledge. 

Hor, Is ta cuſtome here: 

Ham. I mary i ſt and though Iam 
Natiue here, and to the maner borne, 

It is a cuſtome, more honourd in the breach, 
Then in the obſeruance. | 
Enter the Ghoſt. 

Hor. Looke my Lord, it comes. 

Ham. Angels and Miniſters of gracedefend ys, 

Be thou a ſpirite of health, or goblin damn d, | 
Bring with thee ayres from heanen, or blaſts from hell; 
Be thy intents wicked or charitable, _- 
Thou commeſt in ſuch queſtionable ſhape, 

That I will ſpeaketo thee, 

Ile call thee Hamlet, King, Father, Royall Dane, 

O anſwere mee, let mee not burſt in ignorance, 

But ſay why thy canonizd bones hearſed in death - 
Haue burſt their ceremonies:why thy Sepulcher, 

In which wee faw thee quietly interr d, 

Hath burſt his ponderous and marble Iawes, 

To caſt thee vp againe: what may this meane, 


+ That thou, dead corſe, againe in compleate ſteele, 


Reuiſlets thus the glimſes of che Moone, 

Making night hideous, and we fooles of nature, 

So horridely to ſhake our diſpoſition, 

With thoughts beyond the reaches of our ſoules? 

Say, ſpeake, wherefore, what may this meane? 
Hor. It beckons you, as though it had ſomething 

To impart to you alone. 
ar, Looke with what courteous action 

It waues you to a more remoued ground; 


C3 Bue 
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ew. My Lord berulde, you ſhall not goe. 
« Han. M fate cries makes each pety Artiue 


Abd as dhe Neueon Lyons nerue, 
| Stan leid mend me Fond | 
| Bybearendemakeaghoſtcfhimthat lets me, © _ 


— ora 


_— nethinei 

* . — — 
1 Outer Ghoſt and Hande. 

DT . 


bey lie ext, 


Prince of Denmar te. 


Lend thy liſtning eare, but that I am forbid 
To tell the ſecrets of my priſon houſe 
I woulda tale vnfold, whoſe lighteſt word 
Would harrow vp thy ſoule, freeze thy yong blood, 
Make thy two eyes like ſtars ſtart from their ſpheres, 
Thy knotted and combined locks to part, 
And each particular hairetoſtand on end 
Like quils vpon the fretfull Porpentine, 
But this ſame blazon muſt not be, to eares offleſh and blood 
Hamlet, if euer thou didſt thy deere father loue. 
Ham. O God. 
Gho. Reuenge his foule, and moſt vnnaturall murder: 
Ham. Murder. | 
Ghoſt Yea, murder in the higheſt degree, 
As in the leaſt tis bad, 
But mine moſt foule, beaſtly, and ynnaturall. 
Ham. Haſte me to knowe it, that with wings as ſwift as 
meditation, or the thought of it, may ſweepe to my revenge. 
Gheſt O I findethee apt, and duller ſhoul ke 
Then the fat weede which rootes it ſelfein eaſe 
On Lethe wharffe : briefe let me be. 
Tis giuen out, that ſleeping in my orchard, 
A Serpent ſtung me; ſs the whole eare of Dennarke 
Is with a forged Proſſes of my death rankely abuſde: 
But know thou noble Youth : he that did ſting 
Thy fathers heart, now weares his Crowne. 
Ham, O my prophetike ſoule, my vncle! my vncle! 
Ghoſt Yea he, that inceſtuous wretch, wonne to his will 
O wicked will,and gifts! that havethepower (with gifts, 
So to ſeduce my molt ſeeming vertuous Queene, 
But vertne, as it never will be moued, | 
Though Lewdnefle court it in a ſhape of heauen, 
So Tut. though to a radiant angle linckt, l 
Would fate it ſelfe from a celeſtiall bedde, 
And prey on garbage: but ſoft, me thinkes 
Iſent the mornings ayre, briefe let me be, . 
| Sleeping 


F 
Sleeping within my Orchard, my cuſtome al wayes 
In the after noone, * my ſecure houre 
Thy vncle came, with iuyce of Hebona 
In a viall, and through the porches of my cares 
Did powre the leaprous diſtilment, whoſe effect 
Hold ſuch an enmitie with blood of man, 
That (wiftas quickefilner, it poſteth through 
The naturall gates and allies of the body, 
And turnes the thinne and wholeſome blood 
Like eager droping; into milke. 
And all my ſmoothe body, barked,and tetterd ouer. 
Thus was I ſleepingby a brothers hand 
Of Crowne, of Queene ol life, of dignitic 
At once depriued, no reckoning made of, 
But ſcotynto my graue, 
With all my accompts and ſinnes ypon my head, 
O hortible, moſt horrible! 
Ham, OGod! 
ge If thou haſt nature inthee, beare it not, 
| 9 ＋ not thy heart 
pire againſt chy mother aught, 
Leaue her to r ; 
And tothe burthen that her conſciencebeares, 
I muſt be gone, the Glo-worme ſhewes the Martin 
To be neere, and gin s to pale his vneffectuall fire: 
Hamlet adue, adue, adue: remember me. Exit 
Hem. O all you hoſte of heauen! O earth, what elſe? 
And ſhall I couple heli remember thee? 
Les thou poore Ghoſtʒ from the tables 
Of my memotie, ile wipe a way all ſawes of Bookes, 
. Alltriviall fond conceites p 
© Thateueryouth,orelſc obſeruance noted, 
dthy remembrance, allaloneſhal! ſit. 
es, yet, by heauen, a damnd pernitious villaine, 


Gre ron, bawdy, ſmiling damned villaine, 
Ay tables) meet tis Ietitdowne, 


1 
* * 
* 4 


That 


— — 


Aileaſt I am ſure, it may be ſo in Donnarks, 


Prince of Denmarke 
That one may ſmile, and ſmile, and be 9 5 


So vncle, there 2 er there you are. 
Now to the words; it is adue adue: romember me, 


Soe tis enough I haue ſworne. 
Hor. My lord,my lord. Emer, Horatio, 
At. Lord Hamlet. and Marcelins. 


Hor. Ill, lo, lo, ho, ho. 


Kc A.. In jo, v0, ſo, ho, ſo, come boy, come. 


Her. Heauens ſecure him. 

Mar. How it my noble lord? 

Hor. What news my lord? 

Ham. O wonderfull, wonderful. 4 

Hor. Good my lord tel it. 

Hen. No not I, you! reueale it. 

Her. Not I my Lord by heauen. 

Mar. Nor I my Lord. 

Ham. How ſay „ of mn | 
Oncethinke it? but you beſecer. js 

Both. I by heaven, my lord. 

Ham. There «neueravillane dyclinginal Dannerle 
But hee's an arrantknaue. T 

_ There need no Ghoſt comefromthe grave to tell 

ou this. 

l Han. Right, yoù are in the right, and thergfore 
I ay it on wes more circumſtance ine 
Wee ſhake hands you as your | 
And dekers ſhall as ts for loobe you, 
Euery man hath buſines, and defires, 
Asit is, and for my owne poore parte, pry: 


Hor. Theſe are but wild and e e my Lord. 
Ham. Tam een — 
Hor. Ther no offence my Lord 
Her. Yes by en 

And much ance too, touching this viſion, 

It is an honeſt gholk, cat let met tell Jour 


For 


ery Hor. Day and ughi but this n wondrous ſtrange. 


A „„ 4 ue of 44 #I//UICh 


For your deſires toknow what is Dental 


Or emaiſter it as 0e? POE 
And now kind frends; as yon are frends . 
- Schollers and getitlmes; ; = wow 6.56 
Grant mee one poorerequeſt:.. - | 1 


Roth. Whats ft my Lord? kit urn 

Han Naitet 2 known what: you! have ſeeneto rot 

Both. My lord, we will not. 

Ham. Nay butfweare. 

Hor. In faith my Lord not I. . 

Mar. Nor I my Lord in faith. , 

Hem. Nay vpon my! nordndraly * wy 51. ond: 

— Gho. Sweatc. ib | 
The Go fender the 2 

Ham. Ha, ha, come — chu dlowin the cer 

Here conſent to ſweare.·- | 
Her. Propoſe the oth my Lor. 

Ham, Neuer iv — a haue enero as, 
Sweare by my ſword. 

Goft. Sweare. 

Ham... Hit c wiquey i nay * I Kiko our oY 
Come hither Gentlemen, and lay your handes Jo 
Againe neuer to ſpeake 1 
ee 2 by my ſ ſword. 

Ghoſt Swen. 

Ham. Well fad old Mole, cnt worke in che ene 
fo faſt, a worthy Pioher, once more ſemoue 71 


. Hem. And therefore as a ſtranger gue it welcome, 


T here are more thin SIN heauen andeurth Hovetts, 
TherizeNteamrof, in your ew" "a = 
Day 1 agar 1a you never (halt + 


How ſtrange or odd-.ſocre j bee my (elfe; - 
As I perchanre liareafrer ſſrall thinke inect, 
To put an Anticke ſpoſionon. | 

That you at ſuch time forrng =; never Mall -. ms 
44] C With 


— — 


* Prin% of Denmark.” 


Wich Armecyyincombred thus ,of this head hahe, 
2 by Er dome vndoubifullphiaſe,”! 
well, wee know;or wee could and Krewerid, 

01 there be, andif they might, or fuch ambi =" 

Giving out 'to note, that you know aught of m 

This not to doe, ſo grace, and mercie 

At your molt need helpe you, ſweare 
hof. ſweare. | | 
Ham. Reſt, reſt, perturbed ſpirit: ſo gentlemen, 5 

In all my loue I do commend mee to ou, "I 

And what ſo poore a man as Hamlet may 

To pleaſure you, God willing ſhall not want, - 

Nay come letts go together, 

But 15 your fingers on your lippes I pray, 

The time is out of ioynt, O curſed ſpite, - 

That euer I was borne to ſet it right, 55 

Nay come letts go together. Exeunt. 

; Emter Corambis, and Mantano. 

54 Cor. Montano, here, theſe letters to my ſonne, 
| And this ſame mony with my bleſſing to him, 
Aud bid him ply his learning good Adextave, 
Mex. Iwill my lord. 
Cor. You tall do very well Montero, to Gy ths, | 

Ilenew the gentleman, or know his father, 

To inquire che manner of his life, 

As thus being amongſt his acquaintance, 

You may ſay, you ſaw him at ſacha time, marke you mee, - 

At game, or drincking, ſwearing, or drabbing, 

You may go ſo farre. | 
Alen. My lord, ir will impeach his reputation. 
Cor. ] faith not a whit; no not a whit, 

Now happely hee cloſech with you in che conſequence, 

As you 4 it not diſparage lum a ĩote. 

What was La bout to i 
Aon. He cloſeth with him in the conſequence. 

Cor, I, you ſay right, he doſeth with him thus, 
D 2 This 


# 


TheTragedy of Hamlet 
This will hee ay, let mee fee what hee will ay, | 
Mary this, I (aw him yeſterday, or tother day, 
| 8. or at ſuch a time, a dicing, 
Or at Tennis, I or drincking drunke, or cntring 
Of a howſeof lightnes viz. brothel, 
Thus fir do wee that know the world, being men of reach, 
By indireQtions, finde directions forth, 
And fo ſhall you my ſonne you ha me, ha you not? 
| Mon. I haue my lord. 
Cor. Wel, tar: you well, commend mee to him. 
Aen. I will my lord. 
Cor. And bid him ply his muſicke 
Mon. My lord I wil. exit. | 
Enter, Ofclia. | 
Cor. Farewel, how now Ofche,what's the news with you? | 
Ofe. O my deare father, ſuch a change in nature, 
Fo great an alteration ina Prince, = 
So piufull to him, fearefull to mee, 
A maidenseye ne re loolced on. 
"1 _ — the matter = - ij 
, O yang Prince Hewes, ure of Denmerk, 
Hleeis ber oral the wealth he wy 
The lewell that ador nd his feature moſt 
Is filchtand ſtolne away, his wit's bereft him, 
Hee found mee walking in the gallery all alone, 
There comes hee fo mee, with a diſtracted looke, 
Hr garters lagging done, his ſhoocsvitide, 
And fixt his cyes ſo ſtedfaſt ou my face, 
As if they had vow d, this is their lateſt obiect. 
Small while he ſtoode, but gripes meby the wriſt, 
And there he holdes my pulſe till with a figh 
He doth vnclaſpe his holde, and parts away 
Silent, as is the mid ume of ihe night: | 
And as he went, his eie was ſtill on mee, : | 
For thus his head over his ſhoulder looked, / 
He ſcemed to fande the way without his cies: b 5 
2 * — 4 or | 


— — — 
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The cauſe and ground of his diſt 


Prmce of Denmarke, 

For out of doores he weat without their helpe, - 
And fo did leave me. PER 

Cor. Madde for thy love, 
What haue you giuen him any croſſe wordes of late? 

Ofelia 1 did repell his letters, deny his gifts,” | 
As you did charge me. . 

Cor. Why that hath made bim madde: 
By hcau'n tis as proper for our age to caſt 
Beyond our ſelues, as t is for the yonger fort 
To leaue their wantonneſſe. Well, I am ory 


That I was ſo raſh: but what remedy? 


Lets to the King, this madneſſe may prooue, | 
Though wildea while, yet more true to thy loue. eren. 
Enter King and Qneene, Reſſencraft and Guderſbone. 

King Right noble friends, that our deere colin Hamle 
Hathloſt the very heart of all his ſence, | 
It is moſt right, and we moſt ſory for him: 
Therefore we doe deſire, euenas you tender 
Our care to him, and ourgreatloue to you, 
That you will Lbour but to wring from him 


Doe this, the king of Dexmerkeſhal be thankefull 
Reſ. My Lord, whatſocuer lies within our power 

Your maieſtie may more commaund in wordes | 

Then vſe perſwaſions to your liege men. bound 

By loue, by ductie, and obedience. - : 

Guil. What we may doe for both your Maeſlies - 

To know the griefe troubles the Prince your ſoane, 

We wil lindeuour all the beſt we may, 

So in all duetic doe we take our leaue. | 
Kirg Thankes Guilderſtone, and gentle Roſlencrafi. 
ng. Thankes Roſlencraft,and gende Gilderſtone. 

Enter ( or ambis aud Ofchia. 
(or. * Lord, the Ambaſſadors are ioyfully 

Return d from Vorm. 

King Thou ſtill haſt beene the father of good nenn. 
D 3 n 


- _. 


. Thi Tregefitof Handlet 


r Hue ld y Lord? Laſſure pour grace, io kid 1 


* 11% e Tholde my life, . tt: 
Boch to my God, and to my loueraigue Nigg 
* And Ibelteue,6r elle this braine of mine 5 | 
. Hunts not the traine of policie o well 

— Asithad wontto doe, but Ihavefound | 

Ihe very depthrof Hamlets lunacie. 


W "ow God hehacth. + 

1 Feen the Ambaſſadors. 

2 | King Now Uohemar,what from our brother Norway? 
bot Dos. e returnes of greetings and deſires, 
. V ponour fir{thefent forth to ſuppreſſe | 

7 n appear d 

FT tion gainſt the Polacke: ” 


tinto, he trnely found 
your — grieued, 


de ee — 


2 1 
Be "Eon Be domed 0 
1 Ne lc reade and ane theſe ha Rrticles, <= 
Mar tha well... 
go toyour 1 e 
we, :.l WET err. Ambaſſador: | 
* © 4 Cor. 


. 
— e : 
» 4 . * 1 
> <2 ” x - 3 
4 * => : 4 
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| Sol Dewneaphh, | 
: Cor. Thi baſins very ches. 7-7» * ; | 

Now my Lord gouthingihe.yoog Hu Hawes, :.- 2 
Certaine it is chat hee is madd: mad lengua SO FE 
Now to know the cauſe of this eſſeſt. 


elegans een ER”, 
For this effect di Lily nat 15 


| 8 Weng * Lee N 
| Cor. Madam I wi d.1 — . 1414 
Hue while ſhee 's mine 2 — 1 1 if 
Is ſureſt, we often looſe: pr l R 
| My Lord, but note this EE = Wa fant”; 
The which my rand. * 9 5 
Deliuer d to my handes. FF; . 6 eigd } 
Ring Readcitmy Lord. | Sx rt? 
S the ln t 3 
| Doubt that in earih is fire, Ul 
Bete e ene 
ä Doubt trueth to be a 18 tran 1 
| But doe not doubt love . - - -_;--.. 22 


| To the beautifull Ofelia a 

| Thine euer the maſt: Wige Honda”. 1 
My Lord, what doe you thinke fm: 52 
I, or what might youthinke when Iſawe this: 

King As ofa true friend and amoſt —— 

Cor. I would be glad 3 11 27 mas = .n@A 
Now when Iſaw dus letter thus on 77 
Lord Hamlet angie out 8 A 
And one that is vnequall for yourloves. _-  _ PORT. 
Thercfore I did commaund her ber refuſehis honey, fig 7 
Deny his tokens, and to abſent her ſelſe. 1 
Shee as my childe obediendy obey due. SITS © 
Nou ſince which time, {+ joveibut ole, 
| Which I cooke to be idle, but ſport, 

He ſtraitway grew into a | 
From that vnto afaſt, 3 51 
6 Then into s adaeſſo, from dhacxhto a magnella; ;; $622 
$ ©/ 


I 8 


e. eee e 


you l. 
12 {ore Hermle Lord, Iwouldvery faine know 
That that I haue ſaide t ĩs ſo e 
*! fallen out otherwiſe. + 
eee 

n 
As deepe as the centre of the earth. 

Kang. 1 

Cor. Mary l gdod lord thus, 

eis 


The Princes here inthe galery, - 
| There let rf le Lev hee comes: 
L our ſelfe and I (ſe in the ſtudy, 
There ſhall you of all his hart, 


* g 

1 e 
* 'ſcembicrclice comes poring vppona booke. 
| Entor Hamlet. 
"Wk Madame, will k pleaſeyour grace 

To leaue vs here: 
With all 
' Cov. "Ave Ole, reade „ 
ſhal be vnſeene. 
| Has, To be, ot vo to be, Ichere z the point, 
To Die, to ſleepe. is that all Tall: - 
No to ſleepe zo dreame, I mary there it goes, 
Fot in that dreame of death, when wee awake, 
. 
| 2 | 
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| Nu 


Pans — ac - a 
Itha,O —— | 


How, Y or Beoatynnap — 
Honey rom . Cornea 


Aud ee 


Eee 
But now too true I finde, 


Rich gion N 3 * 
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| a none 


7 ve Trage of Hamit | 
How. O chou ſhoulaſtnot a beleeued mei E On 


Go toa goe, by ſnouldſi thou 
Bea breeder of one ee enen ben, 
But I could accuſe my ſalſe of fuch ciimes 


H. dt had becne better e roman hs borne me, 


.* OIamveryprowde, ambitious,diſdainefull, . @- 

Wich more ſinnes a becke,then I haverhoughts 

To put them in, what ſhould fuch felowes as I 
 Do,crawling between heauen and ear! 

To a Nunnery goe, we are arrant knaues all, 


vs, to a Nunnery i 
1 O hemensl@rure ben — wager 


1 area * 


nemo. 0 eee 


92 Help him good 8”: 
Ham. Ifthou delt matiy, he give thee 3.755 


This lague tothyYowry: BEW 
FF eee 
- Thou hak not ſcape calumny, aue Nunnery ge. 


1 ys. ge is this? 
i miltneedes many,oanyaboole, 
For wiſemen know wellenough,: > $5 
What monſters make oa eng. 
3 
Ha , 1 haue heard o _ 
. Godhath DS thor r 
And you malte your elves anorher, 
You ig and youamble, andyou nickname Gods creatures, 
Making your waritouneſle; your ignorance; 
ox, tu {curuy, Ile no more of. ? 
ath made ino wadde: le no more marriages, 
that are matricd but one, ſhall fue, 


Fl * kecpe n * Wege 


— 


— Jo: 


Prince of Dennarke, 
Toa Nunnery goe. 1 


Ofe. Great Godofhemuen,wharivar 
The Courier, Scholler, Souldier, all in ham. 
All daſht and ſplinterd thence, O woe is me, 
To a ſeene what Lhaue ſeene ſee what I fee. © crit. 

King Loue? No,no, that's not the cauſe, Enter King and 


Some deeper thing it is that troubles him. Cormbic. 


Cor. Wel ſomething it is: my Lord, contem you a while | 
] will my ſelfe goe feele him: let meworke, 
Ile try him every way: ſee where he comes, 
_ you oy We e. _ alone 
o finde the of this, away, be gone. exit Ks 
Now my good Lord, 2 _ me?' Bator Howl fo. 
Ham. I ea very well, y are a nithmonyger. + * 
Cor. Not! e | 
Ham. Then ſir, I would youwereſohoneſt a man, 
For to be honeſt, as this age goes, 
Is one man io be piclet out of denne thouſand· 
(or. What doe you reade * 
Ham. Wordes,wordes. 
(or. What sthe matter my Lord? . 
Ham, Betweene who? 
Cor. I meanethe the mater youreade my Lark: 
Ham. Mary molt vile 2 
For here the Satyricall Satyre 
That olde rer boot hollowey erik bake, 
Grey beardes, pittifull weake hammes, gowty legges, 
All which ſir, — 3 7 
For fir, yourfelfe ſhalbe olde as T am, 
If like a Crabbe, youcould goe backew-ard. 
(or. How pregnant his rephes are, and ful of wit: 
Yet at firſt he tooke me for a e | 
All chis comes by loue, the vemencie of loue, 
And when Iwas yong, Iwas very idle, 
And ſuffered much extaſie in loue, very neere this: 
Wil you walke out of the aire my * 


= 


Haw 


2 keT "4 


M 1 3 „ 
. b | 
- Has; Youcantake not 


hing from me ſir, 


Cor, 705 eras Fi Hanlefecghercheis exit. 

Ge. Health to your Lordihip. . 

Han. What, Guderſtone, and Roſſencraft, 

Welcome bade Schoole-fellowes to £/anonre: 

ei. Wethatike your Grace, and 1 

Lou were as when we weve vt Vit 

Hi Jthankeyou, but is chis viſitation free of 

Your ſelues, or were you not ſem for? 

Tell me true,come;l know the good King and Queene 

2 282 — 8 
Come, Iknow you were ſent for. 


{A "EI 
Naythen I Gebon thewinde fs, 
of. Promote, and oghyif nes 
A R were, and w we 
Know hecauſo an&groundaFyou 
He. N ef; «= 
t 
ray pes — contains, 
No northe ſparigled bravens.not eanh.nor ea, : 
No not Mas that is ſo glorious arature, 


Conteuts not me, no nor woman too, though you hugh 


Sil. vc laugh not at chat. 
Haw, W y dd o augh then, 
When! Gd Nan du not content mec? 


Gd. My Lord, we laughed, when you men e noe 


canterit yu. 
| —— wp = 2.5 a * 8 
| 4 


Prince of Denmarke. - 
We boorded them a the way : they are comming to you. 
Ham. Players hat Players be they? py 
Rofſ. My Lord, the Tragedians of the City, 


Thole that you tooke delightts ſec fo often. (ſie? 


Ham. How comes it that they trauell? Do they grow re- 


Ci. No my Lord, their reputation holds as it was wont. 


Ham. How then? 
Gil. Yfaith my Lord, noueltie carries it away, 
For the principall publike audience that 
Came to them, are turned to priuateplayes, 
And to the humour of children. 
Ham. I doe not greatly wonder of it, 
For thoſe that would malce mops and moes 
At my vncle, when my father liued, 
Now giue a hundred, two hundred pounds 
For his picture: hut they ſhall be welcome, 
He chat playes the King ſhall haue tribute of me, 
The ventrous Knight (hall vſe his foyle and target, 
The lover ſhall ſigh gratis, 
The clowne ſhall make them laugh (fort, 
That are tickled in the lungs, or the blanke verſe ſhall halt 
And the Lady ſhall haue leaue to ſpeake her minde freely. 
The Trampets ſamd, Enter Corambis. 
Do you ſec yonder great baby? 
He is not yet out of his ſwadhn 
Gil. That may be, for derb | 
Is twice a childe. (Players, 
Ham. Ile prophecie to you, hee comes to tell mee a the 
Tou ſay true, a monday laſt, t was ſo indeede. 
Cor. My lord, I haue news to tell you. 
Ham. My Lord, I haue newes to tell your 
When Roſſſos was an Actor in Re. 
Cor. The Actors are come hither, my lord. 
Ham. Byz,buz: 1 : 
Cor. The beſt Actors in Chriſtendome, 
Either for Comedy, Tragedy, Hiſtotie, Paſtorall, 


clowts. 


y anolde man 


[ 


E 3 Paſtoral 


— 


: * 


1 01 regeam e Hanes 
 Paſterall, Hiſtoricall, l call Comical, 
Comicall hiſtoricall; Porall, T ragedy biftoricall; -3 
Seneca be to nor Plats too light: 
For the law hath wtit tho are the onely men. 


' Ha, O labs ludge of [rae!! what 4 * 


rr. 2.9 3 treaſure had he my lord? 
| one faire daughter, and no more, 
The hich! ed paſſing Well. 
- Cor. A, til harping a my daughter lwell my Lord, 
If you call me Iepba, I hane a daughter that 
Iloue paſſing well. 
wig Nay that followes not. 
(or. Whit followes then my Lord? £ 
Why by lot, or God wat,or as it came to paſſe, 
Aud Yrs, e firſt verſe of the godly Ballet 
Wi tel you all: fox look you where my abridgemeit comes: 
Wekome maiſters, welcomeall, Etre players. 
Wha olde friend.thy face is vallanced 
Lee 80 thou 5 5 
Tm la mi u our (you were: 
A er r wee by the altitude of a elde than 
your voyce, like a peece of vncurrant 
| 9 not cracle t in the rin _ on maiſters, 
Weelc euen too t, like French alconers, 


er e. ce, for as I remember, 
It not the vulgar, it was ca 
ora ink 1 889255 
And others, thus roceued it iti the like Kinde, 
Criedintheto bd our — play, 
' Setdownewith a as cunning? 
4 eee income 1 
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But! it was = :orif:twere, 


Prince of Denmark. 


But called it an honeſt methode as wholeſome as ſweete. 
Come, a ſpecchinit Ichiefly temember | 
Was e/Eneas tale to Dido, 

And then eſpecialy where he talkes of Princes ſlaughter, 
It it liue in thy memory beginne at this line, | 
Let me ſee. 

The rugged Pyrru, like th argarian beaſt: 

No tis not fo, it begins wth Pirrus: 

O I havent. 


The rugged P:irr, he whoſe ſable armes, 


Blacke as his purpoſe did the night reſemble, 

When he lay couched inthe ominous horſe, 

Hath now his blacke and grimme complexion ſmeered 

With Heraldry more diſmall, head to foote, 

Now is he totall guiſe, horridely tricked * 

With blood of fathers, mothers, daughters, ſonnes, 

Back t and imparched i calagulate gore, TINT 

Rifted in earth and fire, olde grandſire Pryam ſeekes: 

So goe on. (accent. 
Cor. Afore God, my Lord, well fpoke, and with good 
Tlay. Anone he finds him ſtnking too ſhort at Greeks, 

His antike ſword rebellious to his Arme, | 

Lies where it falles, vnable to reſiſt. 

Pyrriu at Pryam drives, but all in rage, 

Strikes wide, but with the whiffe and winde 

Of his fell ſword, th unnerued father falles. 

Cor. Enough my friend, tis too long. 
Ham. It ſhall to the Barbers with your beard: 

A pox, hee'sfor a ligge, or a tale of ba dry, 

Or elſe he ſleepes, come on to Hecuba, come. 

Play. But who, O who had ſeene the mobled Queene? 
Cor. Mobled Queene is good, faith very good. | 
Play. Allin the alarum and feare of death roſe vp, 

And o re her weake and all ore-teeming loynes,a blancket 

And a kercher on that head, where late the diademe ſtoode, 


Would 


Who this had ſcene with tongue inuenom d ſpeech, 


— 28 — of aa. 
| Would treaſon bave unced, . 
For ifthe gods th es had ſeene her then, 
When ſhe ſaw Pirrw with malitious ſtrokes, 
Mincing her husbandes limbs, 
= ad hav made ch the ning eyes ofheaiies, 
paſſion in ms. 
— Looke my lotd if he hathnot changde bis colour, 
And hath _ abs eyes: no _ good 12. no more. 
Ham I 1s well, tis very well, Ipray my lor 
Will youſce the Players well ll befiored, a 
I tell you they are the Chronicles 
And briefe abſtracts of the time, 
After your death I can tell you, 
Yotwee! 1 bad Epitceth, - 
Thengheirill report while you liue. - 
( 7 their deſerts. 
Hes. = Ho 


- Theawmhoſtouldſapewhipping? - 
> 8 ——— and di 
. eredit s yours. 


3 — * — exit. 

He. ien can you not play the mur- 
| cue Cons. 

be”: 2. es my Lord. 

| And eould nottliou fot ancede ſtudy me 

Some dozen or fixteene lines, 
TC TT: 

s Jes very: my Lord. 

Kas. 1s well, Ichankeyou: follow chat lord: 
And doe you bens take heede — 
. 

Gil. po 

" . Haw. Why a dunghillidiotelaue am ; 
W A 
Fa a 
. 1 


— 
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Prince of Denmarke a7 
For Hecuba, why what is Hecuba to him, or lie to ab. "0 
What would he do and if he had myloſſe? 8 # h 
His father murdred, and a — him, 
He would turne all his teares to droppes of blood, 
Amaze the ſtanders by with his * 1 
Strike more then wonder inthe iudici 


Confound the i —_— and make mute the wiſe, 
Indeede his paſſion would begencrall. 


et I hike to an aſſe and Iohna Dreames, 


Hauing my father murdred by a villaine, 

Stand (till,and let it paſſe, why ſure I am a coward: 

Whopluckes me by the beard, or twites my noſe, + 

Giue's me the lie i ih throate downetothe 

Sure I ſhould take it, or elſe I haue no gall, 

Or by this I ſhould a fatted all the region kites 

With ch flaues oſſell, this damned villane, | | 

T reacherous, bawdy,murdereus villaine: 

Why this is braue, that Itheſonne ofmy dearefather, | 

Should like a ſcalion, like a very drabbe 

Thus raile in wordes. About my braine,” 

Hat heard that — — 
— the ee 

Thi ren rey haue ſeene may be the Diuell, 

And out of my weakeneſſe and my melancholy, 


As he is v ent with ſuch men, 
dee I will haue ſounder proofes, 


5 c. 5 


— 


W Ile 
Auer the King, Queens, and Lorder. 


Kirg Lordes, can yon by no meanes finde 
The cauſe 5 our i —_—_— 
You being ſo neere in euen youth, | 
Me thinkes ſhould ezine more dian — * 


* 


Would 


W ͤ 0 


The Tragedie of Hamlet 


lotd, we haue done all the beſt we could, 
him the cauſe of all his griefe, 
vs off, and by no meanes 
an afſwere to that we expoſde. 
Rofſ. Yet wa; he ſomething more incln'd tomirth 
Before we left him, and I tale it, 
He hath guen order for a play to night, 
At 1 he craues your highneſſe company. 
1 Wich all our heart, it lilces vs very well: 
ſeelce hill to increaſe his mirth, 
C , our coffers ſhall be open, 
we vnto your ſelues will ſtill be thankefull. - 
Both e, ou ſhall commaund. 
Dweene 2 een, and what the Queeneof 
you, be not want. (Denmark 
2 8 inert cheat Prince 
mu deckeGenred yon B 
3 


Gil. 


Towriogh 
But ſtull he 


Prince of Denmarke. 
Enter Hamlet andthe Players. 


Han. Pronounce me this ſpeech trippingly athe tongue 
as I taught thee, 


Mary and you mouth it, as a many of your players do 


Ide rather heareatowne bull bellow, 


Then ſuch a fellow ſpealce my lines. 

Nor do not 1 = thus with your hands, 

But giue cuery thing his action withtemperance. (fellow, 

O it offends mee eds 3 

To teare a paſſion in totters, into very e 

To ſplu the eares of the ignoraut,who for (noiſes, 

* e 2 ing but dumbe ſhewes and 
would haue ſuch a whi oredoing, tarmagant 

It out, Herodes Herod. 2 


players My Lorde, wee haue indifferenthy 
among vs. | 
Hem. The better, the beiter, mend it ull together: 
There be fellowes that I haus ſeene play, ö 
Tha — heya 3 
t haui ither t uti 4, 
Ne Tukchaeloflunedadellnol, 5 
ou would a 
They imitated humanitie, ſo abhominable: 
Take beede, auoyde it. a 
players I warrant you my Lord. Ht 
Ham. And doe you heare? let not your Clowne ſpeake 
More then is ſet downe, there be of them I can tell you 
That will — 
Quantitie ſpectatots to ick them, 
rr 
Then to beabſcrued: O tis vile, and ſhewes - 
A pitiful! awhition in the foole that vſeth it. 
| hat keepezone fate 


7 


E 


That ſhall 


For I wine eies will rmet to his face: 
lt a damned hoſt that we haue 


TheTragedy of Hamlet 
Intheir tables, before they come tothe play,as thus: 
Cannot you ſtay till I eate my porrige? owe me 
A quarters wages: and, my coate wants a 
And,your beero is ſowre:and,b with hislips 
And thus keepingin his cinkapaſe of i 
When, God knows,the warme Clowne cannot make a eſt 
Vnleſſe by chance, as the blinde man catcheth a hare: 
Maiſters tell him of it. | 
— hoop 3 
Hem. W ou exenat players. 
Horatie. Hoey pry 
- Hem. Horatio, D 
At ere my converſation cop d withall. 
Her. O my lord! 
Haw. IN 
Wh gone thoddTreeeweby flat 
Ti 
Leet ſlattery —— 


i Topjolewihthemthatloucsro Ne pra, 


And not with ſuch as thou Horatio. 
2 ——— Oeyhos 
very neere 

9 — 

Markethouthe King, doe but obſerue lis lookes, 


atthat, 
Hen care, obſerue himwell. 

Hor. My lord, ininecics ſhall ſlil be on bis face, 
Aae or yeni 
appexe in him, but I ſhall note it. 


Haw. Harke; they come. 
\Corarrbis, and other Lerds, (a play? 


> Enter 
King How nowſon Hamlet how fare you,ſhall we haue 
Haw, Fiaick anne, not TapoR — 


. — . — . 


Prince of Denmarke. 
feede a the ayre. | | . 
I father : My lord, you playd in the Vniueiſitie. 

(or. That I did my L: and I was counted a good actor. 

Ham. What did you enact there? 

(or. My lord, I did act alas Cæſar, I was killed 
in the Capitoll, Bratw killed me. 

Ham. It was a brute parte of him, IT 
To kill fo capital] a calfe. nl 
Come, be theſe Players ready? 

Ougene Hamlet come ſit downe by me. 

Ham. No by my faich mother, heere's a mettle more at- 


Lady will you giue me leaue, and ſo forth: (raQtiue: 
To lay my head inyourlappe? 
Ofel. No my Lord. (trary matterzẽ 


Ham. Vpon your lap, What do you thinlce I meant con- 
Enter in a Dumbe Shew, the King end the Querne, he ſu: 
downe in an Arbor, ſhe leanes him: Then enters Luci- 
amu with poyſon in a Viall, aud pomres it in his cares, and 
goes may: Then the ©uecene commeth and findes him 
dead: and goes away with the other. | 
Ofel. What meanes this my Lord? Exer the Prologate; 
Ham. This is —— Malhco, that meanes my chicke. 
Of. What doth this meane my lord? 
Ham. you {hall heare anone, this fellow will tell you all. 
Ofel. Will he tell vs what this ſhew meanes? 
Ham. I, or any ſhew you le ſhew him, + 
Be not afeard to ſhew, hee le not be afeard to tell: 
O theſe Players cannot keepe counſell, therletell all. 
Prel. For us, and for our Tragedie, | 
Heere ſtowpiug to your clemencie, 
We begge your hearing patiently. | 
Ham. I ſt a prologue,or a poeſie fora ringt 
Ofel. T is ſhort my Lord. 
Ham, As womens loue. | 
Enter the Duke and Dutcheſſe, 
Dake Full fortie yeares are paſt, 51 date is gone, 
3 


- Andnow the athlld my youthfullyeinves, ' | 
Runnes wealeely =p rh. Lo all che ſtraines 
Of muſicke, which whilome pleaſde mine care, 
I no a burthen that Age cannot beare: | 
And therefore ſweete Nature muſt pay his due, 
Toheuen muſt I, andleauethe earth with you. 


O faynotſo,leſt that you kill my heart, 
Lubes, 


you, let life from me depart. 
5 * Content thy ſelfe, when ended is my date, 
my Thoaw 8 mate, 
—— "PEI accurſt, 
None w tory — the firſt: | 
Aland dns Tang Lordi, 


kiſſes me in bed. 


. 
0 © To r attend 


Ec — a ec ere he ian fb peer > 
{ag — —— : ; 
—— Re II 
— — gm eo — 
N . 


Prince of Denmarke. 


Ham. No offence in the world, poyſon nell, poiſon in 
King What do you call the name of the phy? : (teſt, | 
Ham. Mouſe-trap:mary how trapically:qhis play is 
| The image of a murder done in gayana, Alberta 
| Was the Dukes name, his wife Baptiſta, | 
Fa: her,it is a knauiſh pecce a worke: but what 
A that, it toucheth not vs, you and I that haue free 
Soules, let the galld iade wince, this is one 
Lucian nephew to the King. 
Ofel. Late as good as a Chorus my lord. 
Fam, I could interpret the loue you beare, if I ſawe the 
5 poopies dallying. 
Ofel. Lare very pleaſant my lord. 
Ham. Whol, your onlie jig- maker, why what ſhoulde 
a man do but be met? for looke how cheerefully my mo- 
cker loo kes, my father died within theſe two houres. 
Ofel. Nay, tis twice two months, my Lord. ä 
Ham. T wo months, nay then let the diuell weare blacke, 
| For ile haue aſute of Sables : leſus, two months dead. 
| And not forgotten yet? nay then there's ſome 
| Like yhood, a gentlemans death may outhue memorie, 
But by my faith hee muſt build churches then, 
Or els hee muſt follow the olde * * 
Wich hoh. with ho, the hobi- horſe is forgot. 
Ofel Tour ieſts are keene my Lord. 
Ham. It would coſt you a gtoning to take them off. 
Ofel. Still better and nat 
Ham. So you muſt take your husband. begin. Murdred 
Begin, a poxe, leaue thy damnable faces and begin, 
Come, the croking rauen doth bello for reuenge. . 
Aurd. Thoughts blacke, hands apt, drugs fit, and time 
Confederate ſeaſon, elſe no creature ſeeing: (agreeing. 
Thou mixture rancke, of midnight weedes cold 
With Hecates bane thriſe blaſted, thriſe infected, 
Thy naturall magicke, and dire propertie, 
| One x holeſome life vſurps immediately. * 
| 


- 


trage of Hanes 


Exexnt King and Loracs. 
Frighted with falſe fires? 
ſtricken deere goc weepe, 


For e ; whilc ſome mult weepe, 


Thus runnes the 3 a Way. 

Her. The ling 3 lord. 
He I Heres, ile take the Ghoſts word 
For mote then allthecoyne in Dennarke. - 


Saur Roſſencraft and Gilder lone, 


Let Now lord how i Rt with you? 


Haw. And the king like t the ; 
Why theo bellichillkerienorperd "Sd 


Ref. Weare to ſee your grace ſo pleaſant, 
To — - — 
' Loknow of your diſtem 
- Gi 2 with og 


were the ten times our L 
ergo intreate thus much? 


Hem FEED thing of nothing, 

© Hem. why | it is a thi b 

Ti eppes ef hel holes. 

„ Aude from your lips, 

Ituil ge moſt delicate muſick. 

| Gil. But ils cannot wee do my Lord. 

; Ham. Ae TE you. 4 
me? 


. Rap 
Ha 2 thing would you * of 


* 


ff — 


3 EFrince of Denmurte | 
You would ſeeme to know my ſtops, you would 
You would fearch the W 2 E 
And die into the ſecreet of my ſoule. Eee 
Zowndsdo yon thinke Iam eaſier to be pla yd 
On, then a pipe? call mee what Inſtrument © 
You will, though you can frett mee, yet you can not 
Play vpon mee, beſides, to be demand by a ſpunge. 

Reſ. How a ſpunge my Lord? 

Ham. I ſir, a ſpunge, that ſokes vp 2. 5 
Countenance, fauours, and rewardes, that 5 | 
His liberalitie your ſtore houſe : but ſuch as you, 

Do the king, in the end, beſt ſeruiſeʒ 

For hee doth keep you as an Ape doch nuttes, 

In the corner of his Jaw, firſt mouthes you, 

Then ſwallowes you: fo when hee hach need 

Of you, tis but ſqueeſimg of you, 

And ſpunge, you ſhall be dry againe, you ſhall. 
Roſ. Wel my Lord wee le take our leave. 
Han Farewell, farewell, God bleſſe you. - 


Exit Roſſencraft end Gilderſlens. 
wit by kn 
u 
ouſryorderomdinche ve ” 


Cor, M 
Ir 


Y 
Cor. Tu like a camell in 


Haw. Now me thinlces its likea weaſel. 

Cv. Ti backt bke awealcll. 

+ Haw, Orlike awhale. ae Y 
(or. Very like a whale. exit Cora. © 
Ham. Why then tell wy mother i le come by and by. 


Goodnight Horat — 


Her. Good vight vnto your Lordſhip. | 
Has. My mother ſhe hath ſent to ſpeake with me: 
O God, let ne re the heart of Nero enter 
This ſoft boſome. 
Let me be auell, not vnnaturall. 


8 a: 


Iwill ſpeake da =. the have worterb 
pw oxy 


re 
O cha dlis wett vpon my face 
wal walh the crime clcere from my conſcience! 
When I looke vp to Emre ſee my 1 
The earth doch iti eee Nee 
De aking, 
And the adulterous fault I hae committed: 
O cheſe reſinnesthatarenpbdonale: <q 
Why fay thy ſinnes were blacker then is ieat, 

Yet may condition make them as whitc as ſnowe: 
Ibut fllto perſeucr in a finne, 

It is an againſt the vniuerſall power, 


Moſt wretched wan, ſtoope, bend thee to thy prayer, 
Aske grace of heaven to keepetheefrom — 4 


hos beta. | emters Hamlet 


Hem. Iſd, come fonhandworke thy Lf}, 
And chushee yy oe” e h 
No, not fo: he tookem his fin 
Ani how his Colton deen the ke: 
oa hoo, on Pont. 
And ſhall i lali him now. 
Wen he is purpzng of his ſoules 


s brim full, 


—— ae e (dun- CA 
: Fn drinking 


Xe, 8 tn then tip um 
„  Thathicheddamaykickearhezien, - 
+ - - Andfallasloweashekmymoikcr ſtayes, 
int This phuficke br thy weary dayes. exit Hem. 

Ku My s fly vp,wy lines remane below, 


N %% . 
EE 4 < % \ No 
* * . 2 | . 5 a N 


.. Princeof Dennarke. 
No King on earth is ſafe, if Gods his foe. exit Kang. 


Enter Queue and Corambis, © 
Cor. Madame, I heare yong Hamlet comming, 
Ile ſhrowde my ſelfe behinde the Arras. exit ¶ or. 


Lneene Do ſo my Lord. 
Har. Mother ,mother, O are youhere? 
How iſt with you mother? 
Queene How i ſt with you? 
Ham, I le tellyou, but cel: make all ſafe. 5 
Que ene H pl thou haſt thy father much offended. 
Ham. Mother you haue my father much offended. 
LDneene How now boy? 
Him. How now mother! come here fit downe, for you | 
ſhall heare me ſpeake. 


Queene What wilt thou doe? thou vt pot murder me 


aclpe hoe. 

Cer. Helpeforthe Queene. | 
Ham. 1 a Rat, dead for a Duckat.' 

Raſhintruding foolefarewell, 

I tooke thee for thy better. 
Queene Hamlet, hat haſt thou done? 
Ham. Not ſo much hartne, mother, 

As to kill a ling, and marry with hi his brother. 5 
Queene Howl killa king! 
Hee. Ia King: nay fit 3 andere youpart, 

If you be made of penitrable ſtu 

T'le make your eyes 1 rnd 3 e 

And ſee how horride there and blacke it ſhews. 2 

Queens Hamlet, what mean ſt thou b told d g, — 

Hem. Why this I meane, ſechere, beho 

It is the portraiture, of your deceaſed 2 

See here a face, to outface Aas himſelfe, 

An eye, at which his foes did tremble at, | 

A front wheria all vertues are ſet downe 

For to adorne a king, and yu d his crowne, 

Whoſe heart 9 d 14 * chat row, 


He ; 


4 We 4 TAgcuy of Hater 


He made to you in eee dead. 
Murdred, damnably murdred, this was your husband, 
Looke you now, here is your husband, 
Wiha face lilce Dean. 
A loole fit for a murder and a rape, 
A dull dead hanging looke, and a hell · bred eie, 
To affright children and amaꝝe the world: 
And this ſame haue you left to change with this. 
What Diuell thus hath coſoned you at hob - man blinde: 
Al haue you eyes and can you looke on him 
That ſle my father, and your deere husband, 
To blue in the inceſtuous pleaſure of his bedꝭ 
.Dneene O Hamlet, ſpeake no more. 
Han. To leaue him that bare a Monarkes minde, 
For a king of clowts, of very (hreads. 
Queue Sweete Hamlet ceaſe. 
- Ham. Nay but ſtill to perſiſt and dwellin ſinne. 
To ſweate vnder the yoke of infamie, 8 
To make increaſe of ſhame, to ſeale damnation. 
Qugene Hamlet, no more. 
Han. Why appetite with you is in the waine, 
Tour blood runnes backeward now from whence it came, 
Who le chide hote blood within a Virgins heart, 
When luſt hall dwell wichin a matrons breaſt? 
Jusene Hamlct,thou cleaues my heart in twaine. 
1 _ O throwaway the worſer part of it, and keepe the 
tter, 


k Enter the gho#t in ba wipht gowne. | 


Saue me, ſaue me, you gratious 
Powers aboue, and houer over mee, 
With your gele ſtiall wings. | 
Doe you not come your tardy ſonne to chide, 
That I chus long haue let revenge 1 by? 
O do not glare with lookes ſo puttifull? 
Leſt that my heart ofſtone yeelde to compaſſion, A 


OO” Os — 


— — 


Prince-of Denmarlr. 
And euery part that ſhould aſſiſt revenge, -—: 
Forgoe their proper powers, and fall to pitty. 
Chef Hamlet, I once againe appearc to thee, 
To put thee inremembrance of m death: 
Doe not neglect, nor long time put it off. 
But I percciue by thy diſtracted lookes, 
Thy mother's fearefull, and ſhe ſtands amazde: 
Speake to her Hamlet, for her ſex is weake, 
Comfort thy mother, Hamlet, thinke on me. 
Ham, How i'(t with you Lady? 
weene Nay, how ſt with you 
That thus you bend your eyes on vacancie, 
And holde difcourſe withnothing but with ayre? 
Ham. Why doe you nothing Linn 
Quęene Not J. 
Ham, Nor doe you nothing ſce? f 
Queene No neither. - (habite— 
Ham. No, why ſee the king my father, my father, in the 
As he liued, looke you how pale helookes, | 
Sec how he ſteales away out of the Portall, 
Looke, there he goes. exit ghoſt. 
weene * is the weakenelle 5 
Which makes 1 5 to blazon thy hearts griefe: 
But as I haue a ſoule, I ſweare by heauen, . 
I neuer knew ofthis moſt hornde murder: 
But Hamlet, this is onely fantafie, 
And for my loue forget theſe idle fits. | 
Ham. Idle, no mother, my pulſe doth beate like yours, 
It is not madneſſe that poſſeſſeth Hamlet. 
O mother, if euer you did my deare father loue, 
Forbearethe romeo to nighe, 
And win your ittle as you may, 
In „ wil lothe him quite: 
And mother, but aſſiſt mee in be. 
And in his death your infamy ſhall d 
Qucene Hamlet, I vom by OY » 
| ® 2 3 


Tha 


6 . 


:- Whowazinh = 15 
ee any wih dhe dead bay, 


: | Enter the King and Lordes. 
LID OY what * our ſonne, how doe you 


x \ 


X FR 2 

WEE Son hips me 

clita Na Rl and in his rage 
helalles. 


e 


. 


Frinte or DVenmarke, 


Where he is eaten, a certaine company of poli: icke wormes 
a e euen now at him. | 

Father, your fatte Ring, and your leane Be ggar 

Are but variab'e ſcruices, two diſhesto one meſſe: 

Looke you, a man may fiſh with that worme 

That hath eaten ofa King, 

Anda Beggar eate that filh, 

Which that worme hath caught, 

King What of this? 

Ham. Nothing father, but to tell you, how a King 
Nay goa ptog eſſe through the guttes of a Beggar. 

King But lonne Hamer, wheie is this body? 

Ham. In heau nuf you chance to miſle him there, 
Father, you had beſt looke in the other partes below 
For him, aud if you cannot finde him there, 

You may chance to noſe him as you go vp the lobby. 
King Make haſte and finde himout, | 33 
Fam. Nay doe you heare? do not make too much haſte, 

Ile warrant you hee le tay till you come. 25 
King Well ſonne Hamlet, we in care of you: but ſpecially 

m tender preſeruation of your health, 

The which we price euen as our proper ſelfe, 

It is our minde you forthwith goe for Eng/and, 

The winde fits faire, you ſhall aboorde to night. 

Lord Roſſencraft and Cilder tone ſhall goe along with you. 
Ham. O with all my heart: farewel mother. 

Ring Yourlouing father, Hamlet. 

Fam. Ny mother I ſay: you married my mother, 

My mother is your wife, man and wife is one fleſn, 

Aud ſo(my mother)farcwel:for England hoe. 

exeunt all but the king, 

ing Gertred, leaue me, 

And take your leaue of Hamlet, 95 

To England is he gone, ne te to returne: 

Our Letters are vnto the King of England, 


That on the ſight oßthem on his allegeance, 1 
e. 


4 


He preſently without demaunding why, 
That Hawlet looſe his head, for he vir” die, 

There's more in him than ſhallow eyes can ſee: 

He once being dead, why then our ſtate is free. exp, 


Emer Fortenbraſſe, Dr umme and Sonltiers. 


Fort. Captaine, from vs goe grecte 
The king of Denmarke: 
Tell him that Fortenbraſſe nephew to old Norway, 
Craues a free paſſe and conduct ouer his land, 
Actording to the Articles agreed on: 
Lou know our Rande vous, goe march away. excunt all. 


enter King aud Qug ens. 


Xing Hanlet is (hip't for England, fare hin well, 
Ihope to heate good newes from thence ere long, 
If every thing fall out to our content, 

As I doe make no doubt but ſoit (hall. 
Queens God grant it may, heau ns keep my Hamlet (ate; 
But this miſchance of olde Corawbs: death, 
Hach pierſed ſo the yong Ofeliae heart, 
That the, poore maide, is quite bereft her wittes. 

King Alas deere hea ni And on the other ſide, 
We vnderſtand her brother's come from France, 
And he hath halfe the heart of all our Land, 

And hardly hee le forget his fathers death, 


> Valeſſeby ſome meanes he be pacified. 


Qu. O ſee where the yong Ofelia 1s! 
Ener Ofelia playing on 4 Late, and ber hare 


wne ſmging. 
Ofela How ſhould I your true loue know 
From another man? 


By his cockle hatte, and his ſtaffe, _ * 
4 _ And 


Andhis fandall foo. r 
White his ſhrowde as — 1 
Luded with ſweete flow GD 
That bewe „ 8 Þ 
oo 1 Is ; | 
e is dead and gone eisdead and 
Act his 24 greens ule | gone 
At his hecles a ſtone, - + 


Trince o7 JENmar xe © 5 ——— 


. king Hoi ſt ich you — 0 
5 Ofeda Well God yeeld you, 


1. grieues me to ſee how they laid him in the cold gomk, 


I could not chuſe but wecpe: 

And vill he net come agamne? 

And will he not come againe? h 

No,no,hee's gone, and we caſt away mons, 

And he neuer will come againe. N 

His beard as white as ſnowe: 

All flaxen washis pole, 

He is dead, he is gone, 

And we cat away moane: 

God amercy on his ſoul e. 

1 bewichyou. ex Ofplis. 

ou wit eri 

— . 

O Tae how wiftly runnes our ioycsaway? 

Content on earth was neuer certaine bred, 

To day we laugh and live, to morrow dead. 

How now, what noyſe ls that? 

1 
Lear. Stay there 
O thou vilde ling. que me my fallen 
Speake, ſay, wheres Y my fachen 


4 vhokah mrked gen deiii | 


God. 


, Queens Trucybutnoc by lum. 
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. me, by heau n I le berdolued. 


goe Gerrred au featehim not, 
TEE 'sfuch diuinitie doth: 


That treaſon dares not-lookeon. * 
Let him goe Gerered, that yourf: 

T is une, and we moſt ſory fe | 
Being the chiefcſt piller 


Therefore will you like a moſt d rene, 
| Swoop-ſtake-like,draw at 3 foe and 
„ To his good friends thus wide Ile ope mine amt, 
.. Arfdloche them in my hart but to his foes, 
eee 
19 pow you ſpeake like a onne: 
Aud denn ſoule we ſorrow for for his — 
Yourſelfe ere long ſhall be a witneſſe, 
Meane while be patient, and content your ſelfe. 
Enter Ofelia as befurr. 
Lear. Who's this, Ofelia? O my deere filtert 
Tit poſſible a yong maides life, 


Should be as mortall as an olde mans ſawe? 
O hezuns themſelues! how now Ofela? 


Ofel. Wel God a mercy, Jabm th of floures . 

Herehorvtew for u * wa 

Tou may eil it hearb 2 Sundayes;* 5 

Heeres ſome ſor me tyd: you muſtweare your rew 

Wich a difference, thete's adazie. © 15 

Here Loue, theres roſemary for you 

— — 

_ ht * 
Tear. A document! eme, org remembrance: 

* O God,Q God! en 

Oſeli There is fennell for you, l elt bin nyou 

3 Some violets, butthey all withered, when 

- - MyfatherGedLiale . 4 T. 

_ AfBakers daughter, we (rev rare, 5 TR 


Bat c not tell chat 9 104 


u 


* 


Prince of Denmarke. 
For bonny ſweete Robin is all my ioy. n 
Lear. Thoughts & affMtio rr HR worle than hell. 
Ofel. Nay Loue, I pray you make no wards of this non: 
I pray now, you ſhall fing a downe, 
And you a downe a, tis a the Kings daughter 
And thefalle ſtewardand if any body 
A ice you of any thing, ſay you this, 
To mo:row isfaine Valentines day, 
All m the mo:ning betime, 
And maide at your window, 
Io be your V lentne: 
The yong min role, and dan d his clothes, 
And dupt the chamber doore, 
Let in the muide, that out a maide 
Neuer departed morc. 
Nay I pray marke now, 
By giſle, and by ſaint Charite, 
A ay, and fie for ſhame: 
Long men will doo t when they come too © 
By cock e they are too blame. 
Quoth he, before you tambled me, 
You promiſed me to wed. 
So would Ia done, by yonder Sunne, 
If thou hadli not come to my 
So God be with you all, God buy Ladies. 
God bey you Loue. exi Ofchie. 
Lear. Griete vpon griefe, my father murdered, 
Rly ſiſter thus diſtracted: So 
Curſed be his ſoule that wroughe this wicked act. 
g Content you good Leartes for a time, 
Although I know your griefe is asa floud, 
Brimme full of ſorrow, but fotbeare a while, 
And thine already the reuenge is done 
On him that makes you ſuch a ſonne. | 
Too. You . my Lord, a while Ile ſtime, 
5 a tombe of wrath, 
To bery griefe x H 2 Which 


— 


4 @Cs rege n. 


122 be done, 
1 — 33 eren oma. 


ans, your te — 

Hor. Madame, your ſonne is —— 
Tikes Jenn nomrec Joſh, the danger, 
writes t 

And fibde treafon thatthekmyg had 
mM 
to 
—ͤ ——ͤ—— Tp. bs 
- Asathisnextcooncrficn wih 
n 
e — — — 
. kevin: 


Bur IWiſoche nd him for a time, 
For murderous mindes arealwayes jealous, 
But know not you H where he is? 


He. Yes Made. and be bach 
To mecte him on the eaft ſide of the 
To morrow morning; 

S Ofen, yood Horatio, andwithall, com- 
A EE tg, (mend me 


e 1 


3 — doubt of that 


— cnet: 


Ky Her. He ſcraſhore, they wene for 
— 
To be perſom d on them poynted for him: 


Aud by W 
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Prince of Dennnarte. 
Fo all was done without diſcoucrie. GE 
146 Deen Thankes be to heaven for bleſſing oftheprince, 
Horatio once agame I take my leaue, 
With tho rw ay nn, 
Herat, Madam adue. 
Exer King and Leartes. 
Ring. Hamlet from Exglend' is it poſlible? 
What chance is this? they are gone, and he come home. 
Lear. O hei welcome, by my ſoule be is: 
At it myiocund heart doth leape forioy, | 
n | 
A0 ſhall haue no * reuenge. 
2 
Ks - 
„. him often with a wih, 
Vpon ſome praiſe that he hath heard of y 2 
Touching your gn. a 
He might be oncetasked i 
3 
Rag Mary : a wager, 
Shatbcon Homke: fide, and you ſhall giuetheoddes, 
The which will draw him with a more defare, | 
To try the maiſtry, that in twelue venics 0 
You game not three of him: nowthus being granted, 
When you are hot in midſt of all your play, 
8 foyles 3 a keene rapier he, 
Steeped in a mixture of deadly poyſon, 
Thaifu ne eee 1 ofblood. 
In any part of him, he cannot! i 
This deaf done will free youfrom ſuſpition, 
And not the deereſt friend that fla lov de 
will cuer haue Leartes inſuſpect. 
Lear. My lord, Ihe t wellz | 
But ſay lord Ele ſhould refuſe this march, + 
"King Ile W 


Such 
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Tichavea — Rand, 
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— and our happimeſſe. 
mera. O would the tame were comei 
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Y are 0 are — 8 1 : 1 

2. Thutkee, : 
Becauſe ſheis a great 5 

Clowne Mary more t ihe pitty, that grea folke EY: 
Should haue moreauthoritieto 


— | 
Themſelues, more than other 
Goe fetch me a ſtope of drinke, butbefore thou 
Goeſt. tell me one ihing, who buides ſtrongeſt, 
Ofa Maſon, a Shipwnght, or a Carpenter? 
3, Why a on, for he buildes all of ſtone, 
And tow er r=. 
Clowne ts prety, too't too ta 
2. 2 Wide e fro haddemthe 8 
And that brings many a one to his long home. 
, ow Pr * gen, the gallowes dot well, mary howe 
dooes it well ? gallowes derade dense 
goe get thee gone: 
if any one asłe thee beresſter Gy, 
A Grauc-maker, for the houſes he buildes 


Laſttil Doomel-day. Fetchmea ſtopeof bern: pve 


Enter Hamlet and Horatio, 
(lowne A picke- axe and a ſpade, 
A ſpade ſor and a winding ſheete, 
Nidtt fit it is, for t will be made, 49 
rec moſt mcete. 
roy bo — — 
Than merry in ofa 
abe 1 
Hor. My lord, ä 
Clowne Agde and b nn 
For and a winding | 
Moſt firit in ſor to be made 
For ſucha moſt meet. * . 
How. | ——— 14S 36 


Fa 


Why maTenotbetheſculloffome Lawyer? 
. 

‚ ern heme 
8 Hlets no, your vouchers and 


| * a 
Ii ſhould fay,Lhould, I fhould kein my thaoar 
n 

Han Whatwoman? 

K No womui neither fir,but indeeds 

| A 

Thi 8 . 
Tone e ncere che becle of the countier, 


P 2 


Ham. And wi Hr 55 7 | 51 21 Ia; \ 5 
ccm. Why tis hide it ſo taanbd with har ti der. 
Thatit will holde out water, thats apmious 
Deuvourer of your dead body, a great ſoaker,” > 
Looke you, heres a ſculthath bin herethis dozen pen, | 
Let me ſce, L euer ſince our taſtkin g Har 5G! 
Slew Forteubraſſe in ombaryoag Bee, , af 
Hee thats mad. * 
Her. I mary, how came he madde? ROS 
(Lenne Ifaith very 
Ham Vpen what : 
{ lowze 7, his groan iv Dipaialoter: ROE 
Hem. ; Wiyron ep : TY ne: 
now ent in to FR 
Clowne Why they lay {thixerigees? 
on I eh Jen. 
It will not be ſeene there 5.2 * 45 h * 1 f 0 5 a 
Ham. Why not there? 
Clue Wh ſer beplr egen, * 
Aan Whol: ſeull was tis? Nb 
Clewne Thi x played — 
Hepowred once a whole fl 
Why do not yoa know him? thiswas one apes 11-4 off 
Hang. Warthix!Iprethce let me feeinate poore ini 
I knew him Heratio, 8 * e . ak 
A fellow bfimfiiremirth, caritd mee wknty 
vpon his backe, here hungthoſelippes chacT haue Kiſſed a 
hundred times, and to ſee, nowfhey hen e 
ö Terichy! your flaſhes of meriwenc: 
my Ladbes chamber, and bid bet paint her fdr un ui 
* — IT | 
tell me one thing, dooſt thou thinke ab. | 
thus? 4% 1s 10 0 *. | 


F 1 0 23 on gan 


. , by booſin 4 ah wittes. 


Hir. Imy od. no otherwiſe. p 
| Han No, not imagination STU as thus of 
Alexander, l Alexander was buried, Alexander 
becane earth, ofcarth we make day, and Alexender being 


but clay, why not ume t that he e 
on Ye WR 133 =. Ing = 


— 

to keepe the winde away. - 
rene, Leartes, and other lordes, 
8 abdPrict erthe coffin. 
4 F . Wha 98 all the Countlaments? 
t to — 
Standby while. 

De Ware de Ly what ceremony dle 
N My Lord, we haue done all chat lies in vs, 


75 þ had Nirge — 


Abeba ert 

Fyhe had beene burzed in ihe open Bades 

Whete none ſhe u loved chriſtiarPbuciall. | 
So, Itelltheechurldh Prieſt, a miniſtring Angell 

In rr I tD 


Prince of Demmwarke. - 8 
Which let ih y wiſedometrare, hade off thy band . 
dee ect cee brat could. e 
She me what thou wilt doe lor herr 7 
Wilt fight. wilt faſt, wilt pray, 
Wut dnnle vp veſlels,cate a crocadile? le don 
Com ſt thou here to whined : 7 1 
And where thou tall ſt of bury ying theea ke, | 
Here let vs ſtand : and let ten i throw on vs, 7 
Whole hills of earth, till with the beighth therof, - 
Make Oofellas a Wart. Is 
ung. Forbeare Learter, now bee mad intel 8 
Anone as milde and: gentle as a Doue:: 
T herfore a while gine his wilde humour ſcope. 
Haw. What ts the reaſon fir that you wrong — 
Ineuer gaue you cauſe : but ſtand away, ' . ©: 
A Catwill meaw, a Dog will haue a day FITS 0 
Eri Haut and Horatio, oo 
Queens. Ala, tia hismadaes males bm, In 8 
And not his heart, Learres. oor 
King. My lord, tis ſoz but wee le no longer vifle, 
Lhd e N 
n r e 
- all not! 

, Come a then wy lei tbo lors 
Made iends Louers, az befittes them both, 
. n 

l n „1 * 

Hawe. ar IE Horan Wh 
That to Lets: If _— ** F 
For by my ſelſe me EET a. 2 


Though there s a difference in 
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Horatio hut macke yen Water-fie, 2 
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ee, Nen God fave fla. 
Han. Merker eee, ſmels} 
Gen, 1 come eee from his mateſty to you 
Han. I ſhall ſir ou attention: 
By my troth me ihi is very colde. 
N Gent. It is e rawifh colde. 
Hem. I is hotivetitunkes. 1 2 
55 Very fe hore: - Set: : 
TheKing "peed Pee harhayd 4 wager on your ur fide, 
Six — hotſe, againſt ſix . | 
___ - Wqhalltheiracqutrementstoo;a the c | 
- n n oak 
a Haw. Themndge 61d hevktor rhiiyos monte: 
Dale. Fhegidles, and hangers fir, and ſuch like. 
Ham, The worde bad beene more colin german to the 
phraſe, ifhe could haue carried the canon byhs fide, 
. - Andhowesihe 1 a _ 
— Gent. Muy lar, Melos veniet | 
8 3 Dagger do got get ihret r 
And hath Hidle.. 
,_ Andd res you co deinteatinelle,c-: i” 271 12 . 
Fl. Vaywel, tn 
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in the fall of aſſ payer hore 


And make no queſtion bu 


I I here proclaime was madnes, thereforelets be zt Pease) | 


dr. 2 


Enter! 0p, Leartes 85 | 
King Now Gant 10 an dee hate hie 


Ham. Your alen TY 
Ring We doubt ĩt not, deliver them the foiles. 

| Ham. Firſt Leartes, here's my hand and loue, 
Pra Incũer wrongd Learces, sr. 
It Heaet in his uadneſſe did amiſſe, . 8 
That was not Hamlet, but his madnes did it, 5 
And all the wrong Ie re did to Leartes, 


— * 
a "'Y * 
8 


Andthinke I haue ſhot mine arow o te the houſe, 
And hurt my brother. 3 
Lear. Sir I am ſatisfied in nature, | FM 
But in termes of honor Ile ſtand aloofe, a Ss 
And wiltno reconcilement, Ya ae 
Till by ſome elder maiſters of our time nt Tf 
I may beſapsficd. © - HO EE ES 
King Giue them the foyles. „ 
Ham. Ilebe your — Leartes, theſe Ele, 
. Haeallalughzcameonfir: « bit. 
I r Hevydbongs 
Gay e "20 3 
Lr. Well, come againe. xn 
| Ham, Another. ADP „ 
2 I. I grant, atuch, auch. 
King Here Hamlet aas dsh iss belt 
* Here Hamlet tale my ee 


King ing Giue him the wine. 


Ham. Set by, Ilekaveanotherbowtfirſt, | 
Ile drinke none. . .- of 
3 
Fa; N 


inte. 


Queue Here i. 
* Do not ding CRT: 12 


F. 1 Haw. eto you _ with bn, 8 
8 p your moſt cunningſt play. 
2 7227911 {ay you ſo? haue at you, * l 
4 Le it yon now my Lord: 
| And yetit . Gene almoſt againſt my conſcience. 
of con fr. 


EIT one abbr; Rapiers, and beth are wonnded, 
Leartes 1 downe, the Dncene falles downe and deer. 


n © King Locke to the Quecne. 
. O the drink, che drinlce, Hamlet, the drmke. 

| Je « 3; Haw Treaſen ho, keepethe gates. 
I How iſt my Lord Leartes? 
by POS Lear. Eucnasa — ſhould, 

5 P ſlaine with my owne weapon: 
Fa, thou haſt not in thee halfe au houre of fe, 
: a Toe all Inſtrument is in thy hand. 
© Vahated and invenomed: thy mother's poyſned 


| -  Thatdripke was made for thee. = 
be OS Hes, The poyſned Inſtrument within my hand? 


- 3 n tothy venomẽ, die damu d villaime: -- 
F bee. | * 


1 O he l iuſtiy ſerved: : 
an 


25 5. my loue: I doe thee. Learter dies. 
Gare 7 / Ham. And thee, O Lam Sane tare age veel. | 
a+. © Hor No, Iam more a — | BY 
8 w.- Vpori my loue Ich; theeletit goe, 

| ©) Ofie Hera andif thoy die, 

„ ht ee leaue behinde? 

x 5 NE 

e i tn . — 


— , —½—,⏑ . —7—%ũ•Ü˙Üß»—6: 


Prince of Denmarhke. | 
Enter Uoltemar and the Ambaſſador: from England. 


enter Fortenbraſſe with bis traine. 

Fort. Where is this bloudy ſight? 

Her. If aught of woe or wonder you ld behold, 
Then looke vpon this tragicke ſpeRacle. 

Fort. O imperious death! how many Princes 
Haſt thou at one draft bloudily ſhot to death? (land, 

Ambaſſ. Our ambaſlic that we haue —_ from Eng- 
Where be theſe Princes that ſhould heare vs ſpeake? 

O molt moſt vnlooked for time! vnhappy country. 

Hor. Content your ſelues, Ile ſhew to all, the ground, 
The firſt beginning of this Tragedy: | 
Let there aſcaffold be reardevpinthe market place, 
And let the State of the world be there: 

W here you ſhall heare fuch a ſad ſtory tolde, 
That neuer mortall man could more vnfolde. 

Fort. J have ſomerights of memory to ibis kingdome, 
Which now to claime my leiſure doth inuite mee: 

Let foure of our chiefeſt Captaines 
Beare Hamlet like a ſouldier to his graue: 

For he was likely, had he liued, 

Toa prou d moſt royall. 

Take vp ihe bodie, ſuch a figlit as this 
Becomes the fieldes, but here doch much amiſſe 
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